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TTATALEOF A TEA-KETTYLE.

On a winter’s evening, nearly one hun-
dred years ago, the tea board was lnid
out, and the window curtains closely
drawn, in the humble parlor of a small
house in the town of Grennock, in the west
of Scotland. A tidy, active matron was
bustling about, slicing the bread and the
butter ; a blazing fire gleamed and roared
in the grate, and curled round the black
sides of the kettle which reposed in the
midst of it ; and the tire arackied, and the
water boiled with a faintly popling sound,
and a stream of white vapor came whiz-
zing out of the spout of the kettle with a
shrill, cheery hiss. Now the matron
aforesaid saw nothing extraordinary in
all this ; kettles had boiled, and fires had
burned from the beginuing, and probably
would do so o the end of the chapter. i

As the matron stooped to pour the boil-
ing liquid in the tea-pot, her son James,
A boy of twelve summers, sat on a low
bench in front of the fire, his elbows rest-
ing o his knees, whilst his hands, placed
under his chin, supported his head.  The
boy was intently gnzing at the fire, the
kettle, and the steam ; swallowing them
with his eyes, absorbed in deep thoushs,
and lost in contemplation,
ed at the fire, and the mother au the boy,
“ Was there ever sie’ an idle ne'er J°
weel in this warl’, as our Jamie 7" was
the question which, almost unconscionsly,
she proposed to herself.,

A Mrs, B
ment, when turning to her visitor, Jamie’s
mother said, ** Mrs, B——, did you ever
sce the likes o' ourd unie 7 Lowk at him :
he'il siv there lor hours, staving at the
keitle and the steam, till you wad think
Lis een wad come o't o' his hewd !

And, tuth w tell, there was somethinge
peculine in the glance of the boy's eye ;
there was mind—acuve, speaking miuid
—louking throuzgh it

whose every scose was bound up in the
display of gorgeous pageaniry floa ing be
fore him.  He hul sat watehing the es-
caping steam until the thin vaporous col
umn had appeared to east itsell upward
in fantastic, chunging shapes ; someiimes
the subtle Huil, gathering in furee and
quantity, would gently rinse one side of
the lid of the keutle, emit a white putl,
anl then let the metal fall with
clanking sound.  There was power and
strength in that watery cloud ; and as the
dreaming boy saw this, an unbidden

thought came intu his mind, and he knew |

that tne fivree struggle was svmbalical ol
intellect warring wih the clements of
Provulence.

And sull he gazed, and saw in his days
dreams ships sauing wi hout wind or sails,
warons propellvd o'ur deserts wild by some
power unsecn to mortal eye.

“Jamie, Jamie.” exelaimed his moth-
er, **sit by to your tea. If I tnd yeo
starring at the fire again, ye'll feel the
wicht v’ my bhand.”

The buy rose meckly, and did as he
was told. His name was James Watt,
wlterwards Sir James. e was honored
by the title of knighthood, being the first
who applied the powers of steam Lo any
useful purpose.

The ubove anecdote is literally true.—
Watt was born in 1736, Tlis ineident
oceurred when he was in his twellth year.
He was the son of a poor tradesman i
Greenock, and probably had never read
a book—the spelling~book and the Bible
excepted.

Pescrvariony Puzzre.— he following
paragraph, extracted from the Pordand
:l'mnsunpl., is a capital illustrition of e
importance of punctuation, There are
two ways of pointing i, one of which
makes the individual in question a mon-
ster of wickedness, while the other cons
verts him into ‘a model Chri-tian, Lut
our readers exercise their ingenuity on
the problem and see whether they can
dlscm'ur. its two-lold solutivn ;

*“ Heds an old experienced man in viee
sod wickedness he is never found op-~
posing the works of iniquity he tkes des
light tn the downlall of the neighborhoud
he never rejuices in the prosperiy of any
of hts_fellaw-cre;uurr:s he is always ready
to assist in destroying the peace of sacict}
he takes no pleasure in seiving the Lord
be is uncommonly dilligent in sowine dis-
cord among his friends and acqunimﬂnccs
he takes nolpride in laboring 1o promote
the cause of Christianity he has not been
negligeat in endeavoring to stigmatize al|

The bn-}' look-!

, stepped in at this mo-!

He seemed as one |
who gazed on a wondrous vision, and

i Juw !

From the Friend of Chinu, Murch 14th.
Execution of Rebels at Canton.
In our remarks on the retirement of

that the thousands of men brought to
Canton as prisoners are now being
decapitated at the rate of one huns
dred and fifty & day. ‘T'hat was the num-
ber, we arc told, executed on Saturday
last, & spectacle to which we were witness.
The Canton execution ground has been
before described in this journal, and for
all our readers it is not necessary to re-~
peat that it is situated about 100 yards
from the river, at a distance of two miles
or so below the factories. The ground is
oblong, about 150 feet in lenyth, the en-
trance of the side nearest the river being
about six feet. This is closed with bars
during practical operntions, At the
grand entrance the ground is about 20
teet wide. On the right hand, doorways
open Lo several oven and tyle munufacto-
ries.

As we approached the execution
grounds many were met with hands to
their nostrils, or with their tails tied
around their faces for the purpose of
avoiding the horrid stench, which could
literally be *felt’ at a considerable dis-
tance. ‘T'he ground was euvered with parti-
atly dried gare, thz result ol the pnst
day’s work, There are no drains to take
the blood away, ner is any subslance
used to siake it One man was found
digriag holes jor Lwo crosses, on which
he said four were to be tied and cul to
pieces,

The execution had been fixed for noon.
{AL 11}, ball o dozen men arrived  with
kuives, preceded by bearers  of rough
cdead wonld boxes, desorated with hl-mn'ly
Isides.  These were the coflins. Uncon-
cerned was the general appearance of
the soldiers and spectators, of whom alto-
gether there may have been one hundred
amd liity.  The day was dull, a fresh
brecze from  the eastward carried the
stench away from foreigners, who, to the
number of a dozen, hud obtained admit-
tance Lo the tep of one of the honses un
the far side ot the street passing the en-
trance 1o the *licld of blood.” Av 113, the
lirst bateh of ten prisuners arrived, speedily
fullowed by the restin similar quantities,
| Eachi prisoner hiving his hands ted be-
Chind las back, and labuled on the tail, ap-
rpeared 1o have been thiust dowa in a
wicher basket, over which his ebnioed

Hews dangled loosely, the body riding uns |

comfortably, and marked with  lons pa-
per tilly pasted o a slip of bamboo
rihirust between the prisoner’s back aud
his jacket. These *manbaskets,” slung
"wich simaii cords, were carried on bam-
tbuos, slung on the shoulders of two men.
As the prisoners arrived each was e
fto kneel with his faee va the South., Ia
the spuee of about 20 leet by 12 we count-
ed as many as 70, ranged in a ball dozen
| rows.

fed mandartan areived, ad the two o be
Hirst eut to picees, were tied o the eross-
fes, While louking at Wi (rizh ening
process, the exveutioner com sene xh, and
J20 or 3U must hoave been hea.
| we were awnre ol it.
| be

ess Dulure
The only sound to

{eheop as the koives fell. Oae blow was

sullicicut tor each——the head tumbled be-
ttween the lews of the vietim belore it
As the sworl Tulls the
fanid is sitl forever.

Lo four minutes the deeapintion was
teomplete 3 and then en the other victims
cotnmenced the bubarity which to think
of only is sutliciently barbarie. With a
short shavp koile a slive was cut out from
under ench arm, A low, suppres-ed,
fearful groan lrom ench fellowed the op-
ertion of the weapon,  Dexierous as
butehers, a slice was taken sueeessively
by the operators from the ecalves and
thighs, nod then from each brenst, We

time the sutferers were insensible to pain
—but they were not dead.

The knife was then stuek into the ab-
domen, which was vipped up to the breast-
bone, and the blade was twisted round
and round as the heart was separated
from its holding. Up to this moment,

fascination ; but they could be riviwed
there no longer. A whirling sensation
run  through the brain, aod it
with ditliculvy, we could keep ovurselves
from falling. But this was not all ; the
Iast ings were then cut and the head, be-
inyg tied by the tail to a limb of the cross,
’wus severed (rom the body, which was
dismembercd of hands and arms, f2et and
less scpurntely,  Adter this the manda-

| rins loft the sround, to retarn however, |

snid, the wile of one of the rebel ehivfi——
the mna 2 lender ol some rank.  The wo-
man was cut up in the way we have de-
scribed ; for the man & more liorrible
punishment was decreed. He was fTiyed
alive.  We did not see this, bul it wnps
witnessed by the Serzeant of Marines jof
the United S:ates, J. P. Kennedey—ihe
ory alter the first inserton of the knife
across the forebead, and the pulling of the

{lesh over the eyes being most horrible.

K7 The last case of indolence is re-
lated in one of our exchanges. [t is that

public teachers he makes no exertions to
subdue his evil passions he strives hard
to build up Saian's kingdom he lends no
aid to the support of the gospel amonyg
the heathen he contributes largely to the
evil adversary he pays no autention to
good advice he gives great heed to the
devil he will never go to Heaven he must

go where he will receive the j )
pense of Reward.” € Just recom

£ “ Mr. Jones don’t you think that
Inarriage 1s a means of grace 2> « (er~
tainly ; anything is a means of grace that
reaks up pride, and leads to repentance.’’
icene closes with a broom-handle.

of a man named John Hule, who was so
lazy that in writing his name, he simply
used the letter J., and punched a hole
through the paper !

2= Friend Jones prepare yourself for
the news.

My gracious—speak—what is it ?

Your wife is dead.

Ob, dear how you frightened me, I
thought the neighbors pigs had broke in-
to my garden and destroyed my inguns.

&= An old lady, being ut a loss for a
pincushion made one of an onion. On
the following morning she found that all
the needles had tears in their eyes,

the rebels from Sunchow, it is stated

| At five minutes to 12, o white button-!

heard was the horrid cheep—eheep—|

blocdsoushing |
tunk springs torward, Iulls ou Lbe breas:, |

may suppose, we may hope that by this |

having set eves upon Lhe vietim uuder!
wrtute, they had become fixed ws by,

wus {

with w man and woman ; the lalter, it is|

SPARKING SUNDAY NIGHT.

Sitting in the corner,

On a Sunday eve,

With a taper finger

Resting on your sleeve,
Star-lit eyes are casting

On your face their light ;
Blezsme ! this is plensant—
Sparking Sunday night!

Ilow yourheart is thumping
'Gainst your Sunday vest—
How wickedly ’tis working
On this day of resc ;

Hours seem but minutes

As they take their flight ;
Bless me! amv't it pleasant—
Sparking Sunday night !

Dud and Mam are sleeping
On their peacetul ved,
Dreaming of the things
The tolss in mecting said.
* Love yoone another !
Ministers recite ;

Bless me ! nox'r we do it |
Spurking Sunday night !

One nrin, with gentle presure,
Lingers round hier waist,

You speeze her dimpled hand,
Tler pouting lips you taste
She freely =lups your face,
Butmore in love than spite ;
O, thunder ! aint it plessant—
Sparkiug Sunday night !

But hark ! the clock is striking—
Iv's two o'clock, I suum,

Assure us moasinner,

The hotr o go has comns

You usk, with spitetul aceents,

1f - thot old eleck s righs 2

And wonder i1t ever

Sparked on o Sunduy night.

One, two, three sweet kisses,
Tour, five, six you hook—

Bus, tniusang chat you rob her,
Give back Livse you teok
Then, as torih you hurry

From the S one’s sighb
Do’ you wish Escit DAY was
Culy Sundey night !

| TUE TWELVE LUCKY DERVISLES.
"Pranslated from The HMangarvian.

Numbers of devout dervises go up eve-
Iry year to the Jarger cities of the Outo-
{man empive,  They are especially fonld
|l Constantinople. X year Joes not pass
in which they do not appear ia this holy
city.  Sowe come irom Persia, others
trom Asta Mior, others again trom Bag~
fdad wua clsewhere,  lere they surround |
Dthiemselves with o eloud of piety and pu\'»i
ferty, aud remind the inhabitants vt Con-

| stwntinuple how noole is their calling,
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not so much as will bury him in the
manner preseribed by our law. No one
will be so hard-hearted as not to have
compassiop at the sight of the dead body.
In this way we shall collect money osten-
gibly for the funersl. Constantinople is
large and has many mosques, and there
are twelve of us who can take our turns,
if God will. Is this agreeable to you 7"

And they answered with one voice,
« Bre Aferim, it is good Omar! Who
would have thought that out of such a
bead so much wisdom would have pro-
ceeded 77

* But you shall not be the first,”” cried
Ussein, gaily, ** I will be the first, I am
the oldest. and then the others can follow
in surceeded.”

« Yes, that is right, the oldest shall be
first,”” assented the others.

The dervises could hardly wait patient-
ly for the next day, Friday. When the
hour drew near at which the Turks go
the mosque, 1he dervises took up the
board on which their elder brother was
already stretched out, and went with it to
the middle of the street which leads to
the mosque of 8t Sophia.  One winked
to the otuer, and then they began to weep
and lament. They had not long indul-
ged in this loud expression of their grief,
when Adzia a worshipper noted for his
piety, stood before them. *‘He will give
something,”” thought the dervises.——
Buc the hypocritical dervise were soon
convinced that men are often deceived
while they are striving to decieve others.

* What trouble has befallen you, ser-
vants ol the Prophets ?

* Oh, do not ask, dearest Adzia, our
blessed Usseine has died to day. Ile
wias a brave, honorable, and holy man,
and the eldest of our number.  We poar
brethiren have not the means to pay the
last honors to our elder ; we have uwoth-
ing wherewith to bury him, if soma one
does not care for his soul. It is a pious
work to bury sny dead, but how much
grealer Lo do this bhoror to a dervise, the
vldest of the dervises, a man of such sane-
tiliy.

** My ancestors have done many such
pious works, and 1 will do the same,”
sid the Adzia. ** Do nol grieve your-|
selves, go home, it shall be my care tof
bury him.””  Su saying, he guve Lwo ser-
vanis who attend him the keys of lhis
dwelling, with vrders to carry thither the
dead boly, nnd Joek ic in a room, and
thea return immediately to the mosque,
* And when the hour of evening prayer
arrivas, whena we are called from the mi-
narct we will then bury him,”” he added.

It seemed to the four dervises when
they heard these words, as it all Constan-

fhow great thew puthy snd viree, how
exalied theie Lohaess, Lecause they go!
Lelothed in rags sbout the siteets of Con- |
[ stanunople begging wims. [
[ la the year 16261 happened that gren |
Pler erowds than usuad, ot

those huiy |
SLll.':i'L‘é, ciie Ly L.-Uu.\'.il.llill\l_"i]ll.i.

They |
wele well aware l.ll A .ht: more ol li;l,.'l
|

|
would be the gLis vl e devout to be |

shhaed by manviduads. Nevertheluss |
they came in Hoods w Cunnlunlimni-ll-,|
aud severn]l hueodied were assembled |
there at once. A stranger mizht bave
(supposed the cawe Lo defend the ciy |
agninst aloreign army. The brotherhood |
ot 1slam had arvived the frse. So long i
as these were alone, they gou alonyg Lul"
erably well, but matters aterwards went |
WOrse. [

On a certain Sunday, Ussein, the oldest!|
of the cowmpany, aldressed his assembied |
brethren, and began to complain, in al
vuice interrupted by weeping. My
brothers, we are twelve orthodex Mussul- |
mans. Y ou sce for yourselves how black |
this year is o us ; three days have passed
without one having cullected a para or di-
nar. There is no longer any true belief!
i among the Turks i—peopic have no lon-
ger any sympaihy fur us,; everyiling is
culd, llave you heard what has hap-
| pened at Warna and Rostindza 2 Have
vou heard how the Franks oppose our
beliel 7 Are not the dervises under the
especial punishment of God and his
prophet Mahomet, who is angry with the
Mussulman of the present day 2 Do you
not see how the Tarks parade in Frank
pantaloons 7 Shall these things prosper?
No, no, the T .rkish faiih is decuning,

¢ Listen, my brethren, my deplorable
companions, hsten Lo me ; wWe must sepe-
rate—one go here, another there, to seck
our livehhood. We will go turtner and
leuve Constaptinople bebind us o e
anger of God. ke Muscovite will avenge !

Psivne kKind there wece, e more scantily

repay them for thoir parsiwony o us and

us on the dweliers 1n Constantinople, and |

the Tardish faith.”

His speech was iaterrupted by flowds
'l‘m.-
othier dervises were moved by his ad lress
and melted 10w tears also.  Only Omar
wised bis eyes around as if he had no:
vel lost all hope.

 Fear vot, my brethren, fear not, my
companicns,” begon Quanr, I am the
youngest, and on that account the least
wise of any among you. Will you per-
mit me to speak ?"’

They all answered, ** It is permitted.”

* I it be s0,” continued Omar, ‘sustain
yourselves. We are not yet lost ! There
are yes true Turks in Constantinople ; it
not true that they are all turned Franks.
Have you not seen that whole troop of
dervises have come here, snd since the
sainls are so numerous in Constantinople,
they lose their importance, no one heeds
them. This is the true reason. Let us
not be fools. My advice, if it is agreea-
ble to you, is this: To-morrow is Friday ;
I will stretch myself out siiif, and repre-
sent myself dead, you will then carry me
into the middle of the street which leads
to the great mosque, you shall cover me
with a thin shroud and lay me on a board.

“ Four of you will remain to wartch
me, and weep over me. If any of the
passers by ask you the reason of your
sorrow, you will say to them that ope of

| ol tears, walch tell over lus cheeks,

the brotherhood is dead, and you haye

tinople was turning arourd them.  But
there was no Lielp ; the servants of Ad.
zia ek up the livieg corpse, and the der-
vises with heavy hearts were obliged 1o
thank the guod Adzin for this lavor ol
love. But who could be so unhappy as
these dervises, or more Lo be pited than
tiey 7 The pretended dead man was
lucked up in the cabinet of the Adiza, How
did tuis cournge hold our ?

The four returned to their brethren,
ani! as they told what had happened to
Usscine, they all fell int a deadly sweal.
And poor OQmar!  They all Ieil upon
him jike a white crow.  * Foullsh boy,

i we might have kaown that nothing bets

ter would bave come trom your silly
skall”  Invain did Omar justity himself,
and maintain that they were as foolish as
he 1o follow his counsel.  INo oue would
listen to him.  Complaint foliowed com
plaint, first for their companion and elder,
and still more becuuse the people would
say the dervises were deceitiul peopls,
and practiced hypoeritieal tricks, and
there would be an end Lo the jeers about
tham.

There eame over the Adzia as he re-
turned from the mosque, a suspicion
whethier the dervise was actually dead or
not.  The Adzin was somewhat familiar
with the arts of dervises.  Oceupied with
these thoughts he reached his dwelling
—aud behold his suspicions were justi-
tied. On his entrance into the apart-
ment he remarked that a cluster of figs
which had been hanging on the wall was
vu lunger there. The hungry rogue ol
i dervise bad eaten them, and then laid
down again in his plaice. The Adzia
called the servants and asked whetber
they had taken away the cluster of figs.
Ticir deninl strengthened the suspicion
of the Adzia that the dervise only preten-
ded o be dead.

“Rsceal of a dervise,” eried he, **where
are y hiygs, doyou hear 27 Though the
Adzia repessted these words several times
mockingly, and touched the apparently
dead man with his fuot, 1t was in vain.
The dervise was dead, and remained
dead, and neituer rose nor moved. s Ac:

| Iast tiie Adzia began o bescech him to ger

up, and asswied liim that no one should
be told the story.  The Adzia spent two
hours parily in prayeis and partly in
tur its that be would have him buried
alive. Ail was fruitless. The dervise
still remained stifl and stark. Hereupon
the Adzia went out and sent his servants
into the room, with uvrders to make the
dervise leave the place either by prayers
or Lhreais,

But the servants effected nothing, and
things remained the same in the Adiza’s
room till twilight. As it began to grow
dark, the Adzia ordered the servanis to
carry the dervise to the burial place and
leave him there. The servants hardly
waited for this order, but took him up
and hurried him out. Bunt what have
they been doing fo the dervise in the
meantime ? They pricked him with nee-
dles, they pinched him, tickled him on
great toe, and slapped him with the
palms ol their hands, all which the der-
vise suffffered like a martyr for the glory
of the brotherhood, for they would have

lost much of the respect and considera-

tion of the world if he had betrayed them.
The servants announced to him the
threats thas they would bury him, if he
did not confess his cheat and ge} up.—
- AI-. L e -t ‘.‘_i‘f B =

When they at last saw that actually all
they said and did was in vain, they dug a
grave and threw the dervise in it.

** 8o die, then, if you are so fond of
counterfeiting the dead,” said the ser-
vants, and returned home.

“Now I am saved,” thought the der-
vize ; ““ when all is quiet I will get up out
of the dust but I must lie here till toward
midnight.”

To get out of the grave was not very
diffcult for him, as the Turks cover their
dead but lightly. Who would have
thought that the hard case of the dervise
wonld turn out well, and so much deceit
and hypocerisy have a good ending ?

Toward midnight Usseine heard a noise
—he thought his companions had come
to tuke him out. He raised his head, and
what did he sea ?7—more than twenLy rob-
bers approaching his grave.

* We will stop here,’” said the leader;
‘“ here, near this fresh grave we are mosi
secure.””

The others assented, and spreading out
their cloaks, seated themselves to divide
their money and stolen gouds. “ The
eye is grcedy when the cake is culling,”
says the proverb, and so the robbers kept
crying out among each other, one, **Thut
for me,’”” and another; ¢ No, I will have
that,”

Halloa ! see how the brave robbers
seamper, as Usseine stretched his hand
out of the grave and cried out :

“ And what for me 2" :

This nnexpecied voice sounded to the
frizhtened robbers like thunder. They
did not take time to put on their caps—
they only shouted :

“ Run, who can.”

Our dervise did not neglect to make
use of this fortunate aceident. Ile ran to
the end of the graveyard almost naked, us
he had been buried. As he turned about
he found the brotherhood, the other eleven
dervises, who had come to reclaim him,
and who hiad witnessed the whole scene;
and now the dervises divided among
themselves the robbers' booty, with ke
cluthes they had left bekind them,

The robbers meantime sent one of Lhe
boldest of their number back with orders
to look abougcarefully, but not enter the
graveyard.  The' messenger heard a
sound of many voices, and crept, half
dead, buck to his comrades. ¢ Dear
brothers,” he could hurdly speak from his
deadly fear, * he is longer alone—therz is
a grewt multitude, all the departed souls
have assembled there.  Let us fly.”

¥ ieh dervise ook off as much as -he

could earry ; armved at their inn, they
thanked Allah for such a great faver, and
that he had not left his faithful sons in
their needd. They all kissed the feet of
Usseine, their elder and benefaclor.—
Wno was so joyful as young Omar, pot
s0 wueh over their wealth be had gained,
as beenuse e was relieved from  the in-
cessantreproaches and blame of his breth-
ren. .
** Say again now that Omar was a numb-
skul,” cried he, with excitement. The
brotherhood Islam was shorily the most
respected in all Constantinople.  The
fame of the sanctity of this order forced
the other deivises sosn to leave Constan-
iinople, because they were in such favor
with ihe people, But Usseine's party re-
mained. Omar was selected by his breth-
ren to Le the suecessor of Usseine, and
Oimur's word had great weight with his
brethren, though he never undertook to
recommend another sach artific.  But
this was not necessary, as they had
henceforth a superfiuivy of everything
they needed,

Gloomy Prospects of the Enstern War.

The London Times, Auguast 23, has a
very gloomy record of the war. **We
are in,”’ it says, ** for another winter cam-
paign ;" and it adds of the attack :

‘* So, the great day, that dreadful day
of which it may almost be said, in compa:
rison with ali the other contlicts of human
passion and outpouring of human ven-
geance, Dics ira, dies tlla, luce splendens ef
Javidla, is still indefindely prorogued, and
no budy can say in what montn 1t will
come. We only know that the longer it
is postponed the more dreadful it will be,
and still our opinivun, one certainty about
it, and that is. whelher we take Sebasto
pol or not, we shuall still have to winter in
our presend position.  When Sebuistopol
alls trto our hands it will be @ mers heaps
of ruins with all the horrors of the charnel
house.  With the enemy still in posses-
sion of thie north side, the south side will
only be the front of our own attick, as
bloody and wretched as our present ad-
vanced trenches.  So that whether we
take Sebastopol or not we shall still have
to ocenpy the heights througirout the en-
suing winter.”

Teots, we are also told, will not do for
wioter, and the 50,000 huts promised are
not under way, and the army cannot be
well hutted belore Caristmas, The edi-
tor nevertheless concludes :

*“ We are still for pressing on the siege
with the utmost expedition, and with all
the means in our power, and prepariag
with even lavish provision for ail the thou-
sand contingences of a winter campaign.
Abore all, let there be no doubt as to the
means of communication from the camp
to the harbor, wbich must be—as it has
all along been—our only base of opera~
tions.” :

«« g=r Julius, spose dere is six chick-
ens in a coop, and de man sells tree,
L how many is dere lef 7> <« What time of
day was it 7' ¢ Why, what has dat to
do wid it 27 = A deal, honey. If
was arter dark, dere wad be nun lef, dat
is il you happen to come along dat way."

27 A Penasylvania editor says:—
So.nebody brought one boitle of soured
waler into our office with, the rec— =
notice it as *“Jemon T gy op.. -
green <nough ig sell his
meag of P-‘!i‘;}sgf’i?dna
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a|er uﬁqg_ﬁ

'THE BRIDAL WINE GLASs. '
BY MARY A. DENISON.

through the crowd. ; LB e

The beautiful bride grew pale—the de-
cisive hour had come. She
white hands together, and then the leaves
of the bridal wreath trembled on her
pure brow ; her head beat wilder.

“ Yes, Marion, lay aside your scruples
for this once,” said the Judge in a low
tone, going towards his daughter, “the
company expect it ; do not so seriously
infringe upon the rules of eliquette ; in
your own home act as you please; butin
mine, for this once, please ms.” :

Every eye was towards the bridal pair.
Marion’s principles were well known.
Henry had been a convivialist, but of late
Lis friends noted the change in his man-
ners, the difference in his habits—and to-
night they watched him to see as they
sneeringly said, if he was tied down to a
woman’s opinons soon.

Pouring a brimmiog beaker, they held

it with tempting smiles towards Marion.
She was still very pale, though more
composed ; and her hand shook not, as
smiling back, she gracefully accepted the
crystal lempter, and raised it to hur lips.
But scarcely liad she done so, when eve-
ry hand was arrested by her piercing ex-
clamation of “Oh ! how terrible I'”
“What is it?’ cried one and all,
thronging together ; for she had slowly
caried the glass at arm’s length, and was
fixediy regarding it as though it was some
hideous object.
* Wait,” she answered, while an ins
spired light shoce from her dark eyes,
“wait, and I will tell you.” I see,”
slie added, slowly, pointing one jeweled
finger at the sparkling ruby liquid—*a
sight thatbeggars all description ; and yet
listen—I will paint it for you, if I can, It
15 a lonely spot; tail wountains crowned
with verdure rise with awful sublimity
around ; o river runs through, and bright
flowers grrow to the water’s edge, There
is a thick warin mist that the sun seeks
vainly to pierce. 'I'rees lofty and beauti~
ful, wave to Lhe airy molion of the birds;
but there—a group of Indians gather;
they flit 1o and fro with something like
sorrow upcn their dark brows. .Andin
their midst lies a manly form—but bis
cheek how deathly, his eye wild with the
titful fire of fever. One friend stands be-
side him—nay, I should say neels; for
see, heis pillowing that poor head upon
Lis breast.

Genius in ruins—oh ! the high, holy~
loozing brow ! why should death mark
it, nand he so young? Look how he
thows back the dark curls! see him clasp
his hands! hear his thrilling shrieks for
life ! mark how he clutches at the form of
his companion, iwmploring to be saved.
Oh ! hear hir call pitcously, bis father's
name—see him iwine his fingers togeth-
er as he shrieks for bis sister—his only
sister—the twin of his soul—weeping
fuor bim in his disteat native land.

“ See !" she exclaimed while the bri-
dal party shrank back, the untasted wine
trerabling in their faltering grasp, and the
Judge fell, overpowered, upon ﬁis seat—
‘* see! his arms are lifted to heaven—he
prays, how wildly, for merey! hot fever
rushes through his veins. The friend be-
side bim is weeping ; awesstricken, the
dark men move silently away, and leave
tue living and the dying together.”’
There was a hush in that princely par-
lor, broken onlv by what seemed n smoth-
ered sob frem some manly bosom. The
bride stood yet upright, with quivering
lip and tears stealing to the outward
edge of her lashes. Her beautiful arm
had lost iws tension, and the giass with its
little troubled red waves, came slowly
towards the range of her vision. 8he
spoke again ; every lip was mute. Her
voice was low, faint, yet awflully distinet;
She still fixed her sorrowful glance upon
the wine cup.

“ 1t is evening now, Lhe great white
moon is coming up, and its beams lay
gently on his forchead. Ile moves not ;
his eyes are set in their sockets ; dim are
their piercing glances ; in vain his friend
whispers the name of his father and sis-
ter ; death is there. Death—and no
soft hand, no gentle voice to bless and
sooth him. His head sinks back! one
convulsive shudder ! he is dead !'”’

A groan ran through the assembly, so
vivid was her description, so unearthly
lier look, so inspired her manner—that
what she described seemed actually to
have taken place, then and there. They
noticed also that the bridegroom hid his
face 1n bis hands, and was weeping,

**Dead I she repeated again, her
lips quivering faster, and her voice
more and more broken; ‘ and there
they scoop him a grave :; and there
without 8 throud they lay him down in
that damp, reeking earth. The only son
ol a proud father—the only the idolized
brotlher of a fond sister. And he sleeps
io-day in that distant country, with no
stone to mark the spot, There he lies—
my father's son—my own twin brother /—
a viclim to tkis deadly poison. Father,”
she exclaimed, turning suddenly, while
ithe tears rained down her beautiful
cheeks; “*Fatiher, shall I drink it now ?”

The form of the Judge was convulsed
with agony. He raized not his head, but
in a smothering voice he faltered—'No,
no, my child, in God’s name—no.”

She lifted the glittering goblet, and let-
ting it suddenly fallto the floor, it was
dashed in a thousand pieces. Mapny a
tearful eye watched her movement, and
instantaneously every . wine glass was

been prepared. Then, as she looked at
the fragments of crystal, she tarned to
the companv. saving,

|ing e, never to tasie

blé poison:
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“Pledge with wine—pledge with
wine,” cried the young and_thoughtless
Harvey Wood ; “‘pledge with wine,” ran

ressed her

transferred to the table on which it bad
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ven my hand—who walohed over
_-‘..'- her ‘,dx A.W-:ui)“ ﬂ o
hour, and buried the. gﬂr vanderer
by the river in that. land of §
I trust, sustain me in that re
you  not, my husband #* °
His glistening eyes-
smile was het answer. |
the room, and when an ho
furned, and with a more
ner took part in the entertafh
bridal guests, no one could fall t
that he,‘too, had determined to bai
thg enemy

at quce, and foreve, from his
privcely home, R i
. Those who were predent at that wed-
ding can never forget the _,lll_.'l__l,_p%w?np;.go
solemnly made; many [rom that hour
foreswore the social glass.— Olive Branch.

Tar Satorpay Evexme Pogn—-'._t'hb
Lynchburg Virginan of .'J.‘htipdnry. Bays:

“We are notin the habit' of reading
this Journal, but several persons who are
have ealled upon us to warn the. peole.of
the South against it, as w wolf in sbaap’s
clothing. u_rpt_:rlinf to have _npt@i‘ing_fo
do with parties or politics, to be designed
for the home circle and fireside, wp are
informed that, in the late negro:-robbin,
trial in Philadelphia, it has taken a posi-
tion and uttered sentiménts which enti-
tleit to the execration of all Southern mep.
In ordinary matters, a variance of opin<
ion between an editor of & paper and its
readers is the silliest of roasons for a
witbdrawal of support——but {or the pao-
ple of t he South to contribute their moins
to sustain a Journal that is feeding the
flames of fanalicism in the North and im+
periling all that is dear to them as cilizons-
and men, would be criminal, if it were
not idiotic. From all that we can
learn, it is doubtful whether any other
Journal has 8o large & circulation in the
Southern States, as this Baturday Evening
Post. . It has but little short of a hunw
dred subscribera here in Lryohburg, and
goes in larger or smaller packages (o al«
most every Post-office in the country.
We leave its rcaders to determine wheth-
er Lthe dootrines it preaches nre such aa
Southern people should encourage, or
whether, if they need family Journals,
they may not as well support those pub-
lished in the Southern States. We could
name severa) such, as cheap and as en-
gertaining in all respects as the Post.

Fiont wirit TaE Inprans ix Trxas.—
The latest Texas papors siate that Lieut.
Randal, of Maj. Rufi’'s command, while
scouting, came across a party of fifteen
Indians, nesr Eagle Springs, on the El
Paso road, of whom he killed twelve and
took one prisoner. They further add :

* The Indians only fired one shot, and
that was by the chief, from ja government
rifle. He was killed immediately after he
fired, by the guide, and scalped by Lisut.
Randal. It was not known that there .
were any squaws with the party till after
the fight, when it was discovered that
more than one-half the party were fe-
mnles dressed as males. 8o much for
their wearing breeches. Kight horses nnd
all their property fell into the hands of
Lieut Randal.”

Lanon 1x'IngLaxp.—In s recent letter
from Dublin to the London Times we find
the following paragraph :

“ Great complaints of the #oarcity of
hands come from all quartors of the coun-
try. The continuance of the exodus and
the embodiment of the militia bave com~
bined to narrow the labor market to a
most inconvenient limit. Bome idea of
the demard for the agrioultural laborers
may be learped from the lact, that in one
district (Limerick) the farmers ara pay-
ing 12s 6d per week (wet or dry weather)
and diet, and on Monday morning, when
fine weather set in, hands were eagerly
picked up at 2s 6d per day and board.”

IKaw3as Lawps.—The question is fre-
quently asked, “Wheuiwill the vast re~
gions of fertile land now embraced within
the Kansas Territory be thrown open to
location and settlement ?”* It has been
ascertained at the General Land Office,
that in about twelve months, so far as that
office is concerned, the certificate holder
may appropriate a portion of this rich
country to his own use and benefit forever.
The question, of time, however, depends,
in a measure on Lthe action of the Indian
Bureau, in extinguishing Indiaa titles to
some of these lands, +

Waar 1z Cosrs.—The French, it is said,
have not more than filty-five thousand
bayonets, andjthe British seventeen thoun-.
sand, en ligns, before Bebastopol. 'Lhis,
however, does not inclade the garrison at
Kamiesch and Constantinople, or of the
army of reserve, nor the sick, wounded
and convalescent in those quarters. The
nocturnal flight, the shells thrown into
the camp by the Russians, exposure, hard
doty, and casualities of every kind, ocea-
sion a dreadful waste of life, costing in
killed; sick and wounded, an average of
six hundred men daily. :

' Lairza yrow Nssmasxa.—Dates from
Nebrasks to the 8th have been received.
Col. Monnie’s party of gveﬂamenl survey-
ors were atlacked on Platte river by the
Pawnees snd dispersed. Col. M. and
five others had srrived at Nebrask® City ;
othe:s of the party were missing. A eom-
psay of volunteers had gone jn pursait of
the Indians, - | SeAferH

Moxusexr mo tus Prioxius.—The
coroer stone of an immense granite mon-
ument, commemorstive of the landing of
the ims is to be laid at Plymouth on

the firstof Auguss, 1856, Thirtesa yearsiq
“Gmw"{ time '""’“kl’}
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